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and that present, and with this and that comment
about what I had received. And I would go back
and forth to her room as some new thing would
occur to my mind to tell her about the events of
the past week. And during the process of it all
we were both preparing for bed. As I look back
at it through the years I am sure now that there
was no thought of sex in my mind. I would go
into her room, sit on the side of her chair or on
the bed with her, and she would come into my
room and do the same. My uncle was rather ad'
verse to my smoking, and I had not acquired the
habit until I was well past twenty. This night I
was smoking a cigarette sitting in an easy chair
in my room when my aunt came in again. I was
all undressed and in my pajamas, as the night was
warm. She came in and sat down on my lap.
Well, I need not go into details as to what hap'
pened, but happen it did, and that night I was
born a man. And until my uncle returned it was
a continual love feast. My sex nature suddenly
awoke and could not be satisfied, it would seem.
Again and again we had our wild delirium of
maddest love. I cannot describe it all.

I say I was born a man, and with it came a kind
of "cunning," shall I say, to play the man's part. I
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